GEORGE FOX
papers were nothing more disturbing than an address
Fox had written to the seven parishes of Land's End,
but this was enough to arouse the suspicion of a military
mind. Any itinerant preacher posting a notice was a
"dangerous person/') The charge had not been proven
in court, but Fox had been fined for contempt for not
removing his hat and sentenced to prison until the fine
should be paid. Refusing to pay either the fine or the
jailer's fees for his care, since he was innocent, Fox
suffered a fearful penalty. The jailer cast him into the
prison's dungeon known as Doomsdale, a hellhole where
murderers were sent after they had been condemned.
Here is Fox's description of it:
The place was so noisome that it was observed that
few that went in did ever come out again in health.
There was no house of office in it; and the excrement of
the prisoners that from time to time had been put there
had not been carried out (as we were told) for many
years. So that it was all like mire, and in some places
to the tops of the shoes in water and urine: and he
would not let us cleanse it, nor suffer us to have beds or
straw to lie on.
At night some friendly people of the town brought
us a candle and a little straw; and we burned a little
of our straw to take away the stink. The thieves lay
over our heads, and the head jailer in a room by them.
... It seems the smoke went up into the room where the
jailer lay; which put him into such a rage that he took
the pots of excrement from the thieves and poured them
through a hole upon our heads in Doomsdale, till we
were so bespattered that we could not touch ourselves
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